
The cmentm oftke fwafAtnom 
is arrcftcdjbut wUl not obeVi 
His fonnes he faithjfliallbe his baile, 

?»r^,How fay you boye&jwiif you not ? 

Yesnoblc father-,ifo^^^ words will fextic^ 

And ifour, word? vvjii.fiotjOur fwords fliall 
Tor^f.Call hither tothc ftafeysjy two rough Bcaresl 
^/«j-.CaII him armc himfelfe., 

Tor^.Cdl Buckingham .-^swiaithe friends tbou haft* 

Both thou and they (hall ; n'e thisfttaU houre. 

Enter one doore^the Earles of Salislm'y aadurarwich^ 

and S^dtours, ^nd at the other deore, the Duks •>f BHckmehan, 
with Drum and SoldioHrs* ’ 

C//jf Are thefethy Beares? wee’i baitethem foone, 
Defpight of thee, and all the friends thou haft. 
tVar,"^ ow had beft go dreame againe^ 

To kcepe you from the tempeft ofthc field. 

C/;^Iamrefolu’dtobcarcagreaterftornae- 
Then any thou canftcoDiiurevp today, * 

And that ile-write vpon thy Burgonec/ 

M ight I but know thee by thy houlli^uld badge. 

iT4r.Now by my fathers age,oidcNeuifr crefli 

The rampant Beare chaind to the ragged ftaffe 
Thisd^ ile wearealoftmybutgonct, * 

As on a Moumame top the Cedar Avows, 

That kcepcs his Icaues in fpight of any ftormc 

Euentoaffrightthee with the view thereof. * 

Clif.hnd from thy burgonet wiH Trend the bcare 

And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt,. * 

Defpight the bcare-ward that protect birnfo; 

TongCltfM fo renowned Soueraigncto’armes, 

To quell thefe Traitors and their complices. 

^R/c^4rd.Fic Charity for Aiame/peake it nottn fpighti 

For you fliallfup witfrlefos Chrift tonight. ' ■ 

M “i® Stigitfaticke thou eanft:im tell. 

/^f«»No,forifnotinhcaucfl,youUfurelyfijpinhtll.. 

Sxitotmei, 
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ferhdndlMcdBer* 

. .. tsthehttaile, audthen entertheDttkt ofSomerfetAndEsr 

Rtchard kils htm vnder thefigne of the Cafile 

i„S.Alhones, 

Pirh So.tic thou there,andtumblc in thy blood, 

wShe«e,thefigneofthe.Caftle? 

ThtnthcProphefie ts come wpa*. 

For Somerfet was forc-wamd of Caftle,, 

The which he alwayes did obferue. 

Jnd now beholdjvnder a paltry Ale-houfe figne, 

SomSet hath made the Wizzard famous by hi$ death. Extt. 

Alarms againe, andenterthe Earle of fVarwicke alone. 

Warwick, Clifford of Cumberland.tis Warwickc cals. 

And if thou doft not hide thee from the beare, 

Now whilft the angry Trumpets found alarmesj, 

And dead mens cries do fill the empty aire ; 
rliffotd I fay,come forth and fight with roc, 

ptoudNorthcrneXord,CUfford of Cumberland, 

Warwickc is hoarfc with calling thee to armes, 

CUfferd-fferdtes within. -l ar j 

Clif. Warwickc ftand ftill, and view the way that Cliftord 

hewes with his murthenng Gurtelax,throgh the fainting troops 

tofindetbceout. 

Warwickc ftand ftill,and ftir noctill I come. 

Enter Torke.,' ^ 

^mr.Hovt now my Lord,whata'foote ? 

Whokildyourhoricf . 

nri^The deadly handofCBfrbrd.NobleLotd, 

Fiue horfe this day flaine vndcf n« j' ; 

And yet braue Warwickc 1 fana’mealiue, 

Butidid killhishorfchelbu’dfowellj.. 

The bonieft gray that etC'Ws bred in^drth* 


Enter- 


